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ME UNFORTUNATE LOVERS: 
AN HISTORICAL FACT. 
— tee 

Partir the second King of Spain, es- 
Pied Elizabeth of France, who was 
tended to have been the consort of 
lisson, Don Carlos. Among the maids 
honour appointed to attend the young 

ten, were two ladies, remarkable for 
beauty, but of every opposite dis- 
i One of these ladies was 
ws de Cordove, who was in great fa- 


Yur with the Queen, and the other, 
de Silva. 


The Queen, who constantly retired to 
“®t private apartments, after dinner, 
tok with her some of her women, ei- 
ther to converse with, or read to her. 
he King, who was not of a very socia- 
Wedisposition, seldom made one of the 
Queen’s party : but Don Carlos, who 
Merely’ sighed for the Queen, whose 
| disposition and virtues he had 
Mea early taught to admire, omitted no 
"portunity to accompany her on these 

tations, and one day, as he was fol- 
ig her to her apartment, the mar- 
: isdé Lermo, one of the most accom- 
i poblemen of the court, intreat- 
favour of Don Carlos, that he 





might also be permitted to be of the 
party. The prince, who was no stran- 
ger tothe marquis’s passion for the love- 
ly Ines, granted his request, judging by 
his own sensations the inexpressible hap- 
piness it would be to the marquis to be 
near the object of his love. Leonora 
flattered herself that it was upon her 
account, that the Marquis de Lerme was 
| so desirous of being of the party; but 
she soon had the mortification to per- 
ceive the preference given to Ines, 
which so exasperated this haughty 
beauty, that from this moment, she 
breathed sentiments of revenge, and 
impatiently waited for an opportunity of 
wreaking her vengeance on the marquis, 
as well as on her hated rival Unfor- 
tunately, an occasion soon offered, 
which put it in her power to exercise 














‘marquis de Lerme gave a féte champe- 
‘tre at his house, a few leagues distant 
from Madrid, to which most of the 
court were invited. Ines and Leonora 
were in one coach, escorted by the 
marquis de Lerme, and Don Lewis, the 
father of Ines, on horse-back. Fording 
alittle river, the horse took fright, and 
turned out of the road theygewere to 
have passed, which so terrified Ines, 
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the malevolence ofher disposition. The ~ 
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that she jumped out of the ¢oach into 
the water. The marquis flew like light- 


ning to her assistance, and immediately 


conveyed her to a fisherman’s hut, a 
most bereft of life. As sooh, as she 
was a little recovered, she had the sat- 
isfaction to find herself under the protece 
tion of her lover, who, upon every oc- 
@asion, strove to convince her of the 
sincerity of his passion. Meanwhile, 
Don Lewis was as assiduous in assisting 
Leonora, with whom he was greatly 
captivated ; which that artful worman 
nv sooner perceived, than she began to 
‘entertain some hopes of having it in her 
power to separate the two lovers, whose 
total ruin now occupied all herthoughts. 
A short time after, the marquis ob- 
*tained Don Lewis’s consent to espouse 
his daughter. Leonora was no sooner 
apprized of this, than she began to set 
every engine to work, to create a mis- 
understanding between Don Lewis and 
the marquis. The consequence was, 
that the former commanded his daugh- 
ter never more to think of the marquis. 
The two lovers were almost distracted 
at being thus cruelly separated. They 
immediately imparted their distress to 
the queen, who, pitying their unhappy 
- condition, promised to use her interest, 
in endeavouring to prevail upon Don 
Lewis to consent again to their union. 
Leonora, who was apprehensive that 
her scheme would be frustrated, took 
advantage of Don Lewis’s passion for 
her, and made him promise to give Ines 
in marriage to her brother, the baro 
Silva. Don Lewis wastoo much in 
love to reject this preposition, and told 
his daughter, that she was to consider 
the baron as her future husband. , This 
‘was a blow which Ines little shaded: 
With a heart overwhelm’d with afflic- 
tion, she ‘threw herself at the queen’s 
fect, begeeching her to save her from 
the misery of being married to a man 
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whom she detested. The Queen, who |= 
was deeply affected with her sj far ads 
the marriage delayed for some — Yong tir 
hs, which was all the favour that fumed 
could be obtained of Don Lewis, and, § years: 





du ing this interval, the marquis and § Lerme, 
baron determined to decide their claims than on 
by the sword. The consequence was, § snce fr 
that both were obliged to quit the J Wignor 
kingdom. Lerme went into Flanders, marquis 
_where he served a campaign under the when h 
duke @ Alva. On his return to egal o", 
_ he found a most melancholy cha 
_ taken place. with wh 
| The princess D’Eboli, one of the the hance 
court ladies, was passionately in love confide, . 
with Dou Carlos, and, being unable to puilty ol 
support his indifference towards her, jj ‘iminal, 
began to hate him with equal violence, bis un 


and by inventing the most wicked false- 
' hoods made her husband equally invet- 
erate against that unfortunate prinee, 
They both conspired against his life, 
} and their infernal plot succeeded ; for 
the king was inspired with jealousy 
against the qucen and Don Qarlos, and 
both of them fell victims to his unjust 
suspicions.* Lerme was appointed 
carry this dreadful news to rae 
the maids of honour were 
and Ines returned to her father’s house, 
where she was treated as a disobedient 
child, and imprisoned in her chamber, 
without a single attendant, to whom she 
could unbosom her grief. a * ’ 
Don Lewis finding’ that it wouldbe & Ss w: 
some time before the baron de a= Our 
would return to Spain, and pereeiving eas cl 
























that Leonora was averse to his marry" mm to 
her, before he had disposed of Ines, ¥ d the 
determined to hasten his daughtet® @f Pd not| 
nuptials ; for which purpose, he "xe we, thar 
upon the count de las Torres, @ i] I 

* Many authers suppose, that the prem® gy that it 
ture death of the queen and of Don Gatley HEM life of 
whic! happened soon «fter, was the mid im 
quence of this fatal jealousy. tount d. 
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} og time in the army, und was just re- 
, | tumed to court, after an absence of ten 
yes: He was well acquainted with 
1 Bf Lerme, having served with him mere 
, Bf tian one campaign ; but his long ab- 
gence from Madrid rendered him entire- 

, & Wignorant of his passion for Ines. The 
marquis de Lerme, who was in France 
when he heard the report of Ines’s in- 
marriage, was in the utmost des- 

e He instantly teft all the affairs 
with which he had been entrusted, in 
the hands of a person in whom he could 
confide, and without considering he was 
flity of an action that was highly 
timinal, he listened only to the dictates 
his unbounded passion for the lovely 
hes. The extraordinary expedition he 
‘Welin travelling, added to his anxiety 
# mind, threw him into afever, which 
fit some time retarded ‘his journey ; 
“tithe news of his having left France, 
without leave, highly offended the Span- 
‘iimonarch, who was too severe to 
nrdon a fault of such a nature, and 
therefore gave orders for his being ar- 
the minute he arrivedat Madrid, 
tess was then commenced against 
Which was conducted with uncom- 
non rigour, Among the number of his 
— the count de las Torres, 
4 Hon Lewis de Cordove. Las Tor- 
was totally ignorant that the 

was his rival, seemed disposed 

our him; but Don Lewis, who 
ited as chief judge, and who secretly 
to destroy him, stretched the 
) the utmost of his power, and 
nothing less would be his sen- 
than death, or perpetual impris- 
: He then informed his daugh- 
that it was in her power to save 
of the marquis, provided she 
mMimmediately consent to marry 
it de las Torres. It may easily 
meeived that the unhappy Ines 
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i sarenced in life, who had served al 








would not hesitate what part to aet, 


whey the fate of ber lover depended on 
her compliance. A few days after, the 
nuptials were solemnized between Den .; 
Lewis and Leonora, and on the same 
day, those of Ines with the count de las 
Torres ; while the unfortunate marquis 
was sentenced to perpetual imprison- 
ment. 

The countess de las Torres was now 
a prey toa secret and unceasing an- 
guish. Elvira, a young girl of a most 
amiable disposition,who chiefly attended 
the countess, could not behold her mel- 
ancholy situation, without feeling deep- 
ly for her woes, and mingling her tears 
with those of her unhappy mistress, 
The countess found no other consola- 
tion but in the affectionate attachment 
of this favourite servant, and would of- 
ten converse with her on the subject 
of her unfortunate passion, yet blushed 
at the thought of indulging herself in 
sentiments so opposite to duty and hon- 
our, while her soul was still remote 
from the least intention of guilt. 

The marquis de Lerme was totally 
ignorant of the destiny of Ines. He 
was not suffered tosee any one but the 
person who guarded him, who had the 
strictest injunction not to let him have 
pen, ink, or paper. Elvira, who sought 
every occasion to console her unhappy 
mistress, at length found a favourable 
opportunity. It beeame the duty of 
her brother, who was an officer, to 
guard the castle in which the marquis 
was confined during the absence of the 
governor. She therefore strongly urged 
her mistress to embrace so favourable 
an occasion to alleviate the marquis’s 
sufferings, by writing a letter .to him, 
which she would engage her benther to. 
deliver. Ae % 

The countess, whose virtue and deli- 
cacy were equal to her love, for some 
time hesitated to comply with Elvira’s 
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_Tequest. But, reflecting that the mis- 
fortunes in which Lerme had beep in- 
volved were upon her account, she 
thought it would be unjust to delay a 
moment so favourable an occasion of 
writing to him, as it was the only conso- 
lation that was in her power to afford 
him. How to begin, or what to say, 
was no small embarrassment. To tell 
him that she still loved him, and how 
much she suffered upon his account 
was no difficult task ; but at the same 
time to inform him, that she had bestow- 
ed her person upon another, seemed as 
repugnant to her virtue as to delicacy. 
Dreading the consequences of his being 
informed of her marriage, she rather 
wished if possible to see him, if an in- 
terview, under the present favourable 
Opening could be obtained. Elvira 
strongly recommended this, assuring the 
countess, that she had engaged her bro- 
ther not only to secrecy, but to his most 
friendly offices. Yet still the thoughts 
of discovering her marriage affected 
her beyond expression. ‘That day said 
she, ‘ will be the last of his love fur me, 
and I am now going to deprive him of 
the only consolation he has left, that of 
being his, if he should ever obtaia his 
liberty. She however. sent Elvira with 
a letter to prepare him for her recep- 
tion, charging her not to mention a 
word of her being married, chusing that 
he should be informed of, that fatal 
stroke from her own mouth. While 
the countess wss preparing for this try- 
ing interview with the marquis, there 
happened an unexpected change in his 
fortune. The prince Don Juan, who 
had a sincere regard for the marquis de 
Lerme, was silent, till the king’s wrath 
began to subside, and then took an op- 
portunity, when the king was in good 
humour, of mentioning the affairs which 
Lerme was to have negociated iv 
France, He artfully introdueed the 


> 


‘marquis’s unfortunate passion for Ines dy. 
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to which, not to want of duty, he impu- % ie : 
ted all his errors, His arguments had 9 
the desired effect. The king was ap. 
peased, and immediately ordered the 
marquis to be released from his confine. 
ment. This grace the marquis received 
almost at the same instant that Elvira 
arrived at the castle with the countess’s 
letter. The transports of joy, which 
Lerme felt at so much unexpected 
fortune, cannot be easily cone 
The first questions he put to Elvin 
were to enquire after his beloved Ines, 
whether she was married, and whether 
she still loved him ? Elvira was silent 
with respect to her mistress’s marriage, er 
but assured him, that he had great rea- 
son to rest satisfied as to her affection 
for him. Seeing the marquis was nof 
at liberty, Elvira thought it would not 
be proper for her mistress to go tothe — 
castle, and therefore proposed to con- 
duct him to an apartment (a little dis 
tance from where the countess lived) 
belonging to amerchant, who was thea 
absent. But before they set out ftom 
the castle, Lerme received anothet 
message from the prince, who acquaint: 
ed him, that he proposed that day to 
conduct him to the king, and desired 
him to repair to the palace as soon 
possible, to acknowledge the i 
clemency, and to receive his pardon.at 
the foot of the throne. However des 
rous the marquis might be of obtainilty 
the king’s favour, he was much more 
impatient to see his beloved misttes 
He therefore instantly followed Elvira, 
who soon conducted him to the mer 
chant’s house, and ran to inform WE 
countess of all that had passed. 42° 
countess now perceived that she waa 
ed resolution. A thousand differe® 
passions agitated her soul, The 
which she was going to take, now aff 
ed to her inconsistent wtth either 
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ide, if she should be discovered, and) 
he misfortunes, on thé other, in which 
itmight again involve her lover, were 
equally alarming. In short, such reflec- 
fions 28 naturally arose in such a eriti- 
aal situation, produced the most violent 
eonflicts between virtue and passion, 
it this instant, the count, her husband, 
me in, and informed her, that he was 
jst going to the Escurial; and that he 
d not return till the next morning. 
nm (To be continued ) 

_ INDIAN CIVILIZATION. 
Alte letter from Return J. Meigs, esq. 
‘who long resided in the Cherokee 

tountry, says— 

‘4Iy the year 1809 I had a census 
tiken of the number of the Cherokee 
tion, which amounted to 12,157. The 
“Witiber of males and females were 
Warly equal—they have considerably 
since that period, so that in- 
a colony of Cherokees who 
t to settle on the river Arkansas, 
tirnumber is about, 14,500 souls— 
who emigrated to Arkansas, as 
4s those on their ancient grounds, 
‘Wie made considerable advances in 
Atquiring the useful arts, particularly in 
ng of cotten and woolen 
They raise the cotton and the 
for dying their yarn ; they are 
Ml Weavers and, have at this time up- 
Wiis of 500 looms; most of the looms 
a made by themselves; they have 
Mire than 500 ploughs—This greatly 
ed the tillage of their lands ; they 
re large stocks of black cattle and 
mises, swine and some sheep ; they 
domesticated poultry in plenty ; 
$81 having now an abundance of the 
ies of life their population pro- 
lably increases. By means of 
schools,many of their young peo- 
tead and write. “A great part of 
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1% prudence. The disgrace, on one {the men have adopted our modts of 


‘dress: and the females, without excep- * 


| tion, dress inthe habits of the white 


| people. Some of them who are weal- 
thy are richly dressed. They are re- 
markably clean and neat in their per- 
sous; this may be accounted for by 
their universal practice of bathing in 
their numerous transparent streams of 
water, which in almost every direction 
run through their country. Men, wo- 
men and children practice bathing,whiech 
undoubtedly contributes to their health. 
All can swim, and this is often of great 
convenience, as no river can impede 
their way of travelling. When the fe- 
males bathe, they are never exposed : 
any improper conduct towards them 


||would be held ip detestation by all._— 


Siace I have been first in this pation, a 
young white man solicited the hand of 
a young Cherokee woman. She re- 
fused his offer, and objected, as a prin- 
cipal reasen, ‘hat he was not clean in 


‘his appearance ; that he did not, asthe 


Cierokees do, bathe himself in the ri- 
vers.—Ablution with these people was 
formerly a religious rite. Jt is not now 
viewed by them in this light, but is 
nearly allied to amoral virtue. It is 
unfortunate for these people that they 
should be held in contempt by people 
who in no one respect are better than 
they, and have no advantage of them 
except in the color of the skin—and 
whether this ought to be considered, 
is problematical for we have seen sava- 
ges with white skins. 


“1 have not been an inattentive spee- 
tator in viewing these people in various 
situations; in their forests,in their houses, 
in their schools, and in their councils. 
The progress of their children in their 
schools, has been as great as that of any 
other children in acquiring the knowl- 
edge of letters and figures. | 





‘* Nature 











has given them the Snest 
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frme—s "oo »resume that God [ For the New York Weekly Museum. — ‘ 
/ nem eorrespondeat altel 

i | “.. meotal powers of mind? wae EEC TIONS. 

su who fees bad public basiness to |! were rests the ashes of the dead, let us ef. 


transact with them, cao have a doubt 
of the capaeity of their minds, Their 
hospitality in their houses is every 
where acknowledged—their bravery in 
the field is also acknowledged by those 
who acted with them in the late war 
against the hostile Creeks. It will be 
acknowledged, that where hospitality 
and bravery resides, they are not soli- 
tary virtues.” 


In reply to some vulgar slurs thrown 
by some writers upen the Indians, Mr. 
Meigs remarks, “ That there are some 
Indians who are well-informed, and of 
decent, handsome manners and deport- 
ment, is well known, And as to animal 
configuration, if there is a difference, it 
will be found in favour of the Indians— 
and if a statuary should want models 
for.the human figure, he will find the 
most perfect amongst the southern In- 
dian tribes south of the Ohio river, 
There is no occasion to go to Greece 
or Italy for models for the sculptor; 
and if propensities have any analogy to 
configuration, the Indians must have the 
preference, 


* About half of the Cherokee nation 
are of mized blood by intermarriages 
with the white people. Many of them 
are as white as any of our citizens. 


The Cherokees universally believe 
in the being of God—they call him the 
Great Spirit; they mention him with 
reverence—with them, bis attributes are 
power and goodness. They never pro- 
fane the name of God in their own lan- 
guage. They have no ‘set of words 
that they can combine to profane the 
‘same of Gop.” 
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ter and pray. Regnault W arin, 


Let us pause at the entrance of the 
sanctuary, for it is the threshold of Eter. 
nity. It is the grand emporium of 
death: ‘tis the great resting place 
mortality. Here let the tongue of slan. 
der be silent, and the brazen feet of 
calumny ‘tread lightly on the ashes of 
the dead.” Here may the chords of 
reflection be strained to their highest 
pitch, and here may the soul of senti- 
ment contemplate even to madness— 
Here let the young, the giddy, and the 
gay, repair; and casting aside the core 
erings of vanity, that obscure the latent 
seeds of virtue that are sown inthe 
heart—let them remember they are 
spending in frolic and mirth the short 
space allotted to man, and that the term 
of “life’s shallow lamp” must shortly 
expire. Let them not be frightenedat 
the spectacles which the inmates ofthe 
grave may Offer to the eye of fancy; let q 
them not start back with horror from — 
the last scene of things. In them there 
is nothing terrible, nothing that dei 
troys the calmness of reflection. 
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’ vg 
The knell, the shroud, the mattock and the 


grave, Fe 
The deep damp vault, the darkness, and the 5 
worm, v rd om 


These are the bug-bears ef a winter's ¢¥% 
The terrors of the living not the dead: 
young 


The only sighings of sorrow which 
disturb the serene stillness of the plac 
should be those which are caused 
the recollection; if we haste not to out ii 
Lord, and that right quickly, we ™%?_ 
die in our sins, and in the grave 
is no repentance. ‘ 

If the mere glance over the 
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ee | ‘mind to “go and sin no more,” let ns. 
scum, 

jet us “ enter and pray.” 

the turfs of those, who by the strict 
nt we tenor of their lives we mer fully be- 

jieve are resting with the spirits of the 
var made perfect; let us remember 
> of the the death of the righteous, and say 
of Eter. may our last end be like theirs.” And 













feet of into the mansions of the blessed, | 
shes of ketus, kneeling by their graves, say with | 
ords of ily unfeignedness of hearts, Enter | 
highest not into judgment with thy servants, | 
yf senti- dh Lord, for in thy sight shall no flesh 
ness.— living be justified. And let us arise 
and the fom their sods, with Father, forgive 
he cov. 7 forthey knew not what they did. 
latent ELLA. 
inthe . 

ey are _ MARY QUEEN OF scors. 


6 term te, died upon a scaffold. The beauty 
shortly other person, and the possession of the 
wee * of Scotland, excited the jealousy 
ie “Elizabeth, who to all the qualities of 
oy ilet @  agreat monarch united the foibles of a 
r fom Weak woman, Mary regreted all her 
— Wethe French court, where she had 


lived with the respect and attention due 
tothe wife of Francis Il. and where 










_ the had become the admiration and de- 

fi Tight of all ranks. Her reputation for 
and the @ = &tters, which she loved and cultivated 
: ae ‘ success, was deservedly great ; and 
fi - she would have descended to posterity 
ow) a With merited distinetion as a woman of 


learning, had not her misfortunes made 
het more celebrated. At the age of 
pla ; t itteen or fourteen, she recited at the 

*#uvre, in the presence of Henry II. 
_ aid the whole French court, a discourse 
t. Latin, written by herself, in which she 


ssfully combated the idle preju- 


we may suppose have not enter-. 


{there be any that are sleeping, who | 
ip our imperfect ideas of the mercy of | 


Tus most celebrated woman of her | ewe ) 
\| fortunes. Elizabeth, conversing ene day 








; 


3 of mortals thus seriously dispose the,/| dice that would exclude the female sex 
from the study of the belles lettres. It ~ 
advance nearer to the feasts spot; Was a spectacle as interesting as it was 
In passing by. singular, to see a princess so young and 


so handsome, filling the office df an ora- 
tor, and proving as well by reason as ex- 
ample, that knowledge added. a new 
charm to beauty. She passed for an 
agreeable writer in prose, and the few 
poetical pieces which she has left,prove, 
that in another age, she had, perhaps, 
gained a distinguished rank among the 


| French poets. To the merit of a literary 
character she joined every female ac- | 


complishment, She was an excellent 
dancer, a good musician, and possessed 
of every amiable talent: these united to 
the charms of her wit, would have ren- 
dered her greatly superior to ali the wo- 
men of the age in which she lived, though 
nature had not lavished upon her the 
choicest of her favours. These attrac- 
tions, of which Elizabeth frequently 
heard, fatigued her jealous ears,and were 
perhaps, the -ole cause of Mary’s mis- 


with Melville, ambassador from Scotland, 
asked him if Mary was nota finer woman 
than herself: the cautious courtier, un- 
willing to offend, and wishing to avoid 
a direct answer, replied that Elizabeth 
was the finest woman in England, as 
Mary was the finest woman of Scotland. 
This answer did not satisfy Elizabeth, 
who wishing to giatify her vanity, by 
hearing an acknowledgment ef her own 
superiority, again pressed Melville for 
«a more decided reply ; who confessed 
that he thought Mary a finer woman 
than herself. This reply, as unexpected 
as it was true, greatly chagrined Eliza- 
beth. 

The goodness of Mary’s heart corres~- 
ponded with the beauty of her person 
and the charms of her wit. Though al- 
ways persecuted, she was always toler- 
ant; to the inconstancy of her enemies, 














a 











“32 


WNEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUN. 





—— 





she opposed a steady adherence to her 
own engagements :—-in fine, she was des- 
tined to be equally celebrated for her 
avit, her beauty, and her misfortunes. 

‘To testify her deep regret at leaving 
her connexions in France, she compos- 
ed the following farewell address to 
that country, which serves asa proof of 
her poetical talents. 
CHANSON. 

Adieu, plaisant pays de France } 

O ma patrie, 
La plus cherie, 

Qui as nourri ma jeune enfance ! 

Auieu, France ! adieu, mes beaux jours; 

La nef qui disjoint nos amours, 

N’ac’y de moi que la moitie : 
_ Une parte te reste, elle est tienne; 

Je 1a fie a ton amitie 

Pour que de autre il to souvienne. 


Ah, pleasant land of France, farewell ! 
My country dear, 
» Where many a year 
Of infant youth I lov’d to dwell! 
Farewell, forever, happy days! 
The ship tha: parts our loves, conveys 
But half of me—one half, behind 
I leave with thee, dear France, to prove 
A toxen of my endless love, 
And bring the othe. to thy mind. 
= 
VIRTUE REWARDED, 


A PASTORAL TALE ; 
[From the German of Gesner.} 








G 1cerna was beautiful and poor. 
acarce had she numbered sixteen springs, 
when she lost the mother who had 
trought herup. Reduced to servitude, 
she kept the flocks of Lamon, who cul- 
tivated the lands of a rich citizen of 
Mitylene. 

One day, her eyes flowing with tears, 
she went to visit her mother’s solitary 
tomb. She poured upon her grave a 
eup of pure water, and suspended 
crowns of flowers te the branches of 
the bushes she had planted round it. 
Seated beneath the mournful shade, 


‘and dryiug up her tears, she said, * O 





\ 


~- ——— 
—— 


thou most tender of mothers, how dear 
to my heart is the remembrance of thy 
virtues ! If ever I forget the instruc. 
tions thou gavest me, with sach a tran- 
quil smile, in that fatal moment, when 
inclining thy head upon my bosom, | 
saw thee expire ; if ever I forget them! 
may the propitious Gods forsake me, 
and may thy sacred shade forever fly 
me ! It is thou that hast just preserved 
my innocence. I come to tell thy 
manes all. Wretch that lam! s there 
any one on earth to whom I dare open 
my heart ? 


ee ee ee ee ee ee a lh lh 








‘ Nicias, the Lord of this country, 
came hither to enjoy the pleasures of 
the autumn. He saw me; he regarded, 
me with a soft and gracious air, He 
praised my flocks, and the care.I took 
of them: he often told me that I was 
genteel, and made me presents. Gods! 
how was I deceived ! but in the coun- 
try who mistrusts ? I said to myself, how 
kind our master is! may the Gods re 
ward him! all my vows shall be for 
him ; ’tis all that Iean do; butI will © 
forever doit. The rich are happy,and 
favoured by the immortals. Wher ”@ 
bountiful, like Nicias, they deserve to 
be happy. This to myself I said, and 
let him take my hand, and press itin 
his. The other day I blushed, and dat- 
ed not look up, when he put a gold ring 
upon my finger. See, he said, what is 
engraved on this stone ? A winged 
child, who smiles like thee ; and ve 
that must make thee happy. As 
spoke these words, he stroked my 
cheeks, that were redder than the fire. 
He loves me ; he has the tenderness of 
a father for me; how have I deserved 
so much kindness from a Lord, and 9 
rich and powerful ? O, my mother, that 
wasall thy poor child thought. Heavens! 
how was I deceived ! this morning be — 
found me in the orchard ; he chuck’d 





jue familiarly under the chin. Com 
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he said, bring me some new-blown flow- 
ers to the myrtle bower, that I may | 
there enjoy their sweet perfumes, With 
haste I chose the finest flowers : and, 
full of joy, 1 ran to the bower. Thou art, 
he said, more nimble than the Zephyrs, 
and more beautiful than the Goddess 
of flowers. Then, immortal Gods! 
Jyet tremble at the thought ; then he 
catch’d me in his arms, and pressed me 
his bosom, and all that love can prom- 
, all that is soft and seducing, flow’d 
from his lips. I wept; Itrembled. Un- 
able to resist such arts, I had been for- 
eerlost. No, thou would’st no longer 
have had a child, if thy remembrance 
dad not watch’d over my heart. Ah! 
ifthy worthy mothtr had even seen 





I took thee suffer such disgraceful caresses ! 
I was that thought alone gave me power to 


force myself from the arms of the se- 
ducer, and fly. 
‘Now I come; O with what com- 


ds re- fortis it that I still dare! I come to 
»e for Weep over thy grave. Alas! poor and 
I will tifortunate asI am, why did I lose thee 
y, and When so young. I droop like a flower, 


deprived of the support that sustain’d 


ve to its feeble stalk. ‘This cup of pure wa- 
d, and fer I pour to the honour of thy manes. 
p ib in Accept this garland ! receive my tears! 
d dar- 


may they penetrate even to thy ashes ! 


d ring ,»O my mother, hear ; ’tis to thy 
hat is dear remains, that repose beneath those 
inged fowers, which my eyes have so often 
ig bedewed : "tis to thy sacred shade I 
As here renew the vows of my heart. Vir- 
d my tte, innocence, and the fear of the Gods, 
es thal make the happiness of my days. 
a, Therefore poverty shall never disturb 
erved the serenity of my mind. May I do | 
ye Nothing that thou wouldst not have ap- | 
ty Prov’d with a smile of tenderness, and 
re shall surely be, as thou wast, belov’d 
eed , Gods and men: For J shall be gen- 
coal modest, and industrious. O my 





. ther, by living thus, I hope to die 


like thee, with smiles and tears of joy.” 
Glicera, on quitting the place, felt all 
the powerful charms of virtue. The 
gentle warmth that was diffused over 
her mind, sparkled in her eyes, still wet 
with tears. She was beautiful as those 
days of spring, when the sun shines 
through a transient shower. , 

With a mind quite tranquil, she was 
hastening back to her labour, when Ni- 
cias ran to meet her. ‘O Glicera !’ 
he said, and tears flowed down his 
cheeks, ‘I have heard thee at thy mo- 
ther’s tomb. Fear nothing, virtuous 
maid ? I thank the immortal Gods! I 
| thank that virtue, which hath preserv- 
ed me from the crime of seducing thy 
innocence. Forgive me, chaste Glice- 
ra ! forgive, nor dread in me a fresh of- 
fence. My virtue triumphs through 
thine... Be wise, be virtuous, and be 
/evee happy. That meadow surrounded 
‘with trees, near to thy mother’s tomb, 
;and half the flock thou keepest, are 


thine. 
‘May a man of equal virtue com- 


plete the happiness of thy days! weep 
not, virtuous maid! but accept the pres- 
entI offer thee with a sincere heart, and 
suffer me from henceforth to watch 
over thy happiness. If thou refusest 
me, a remorse for offending thy virtue 
will be the torment of all my days. 
Foiget,O vouchsafe to forget my crime, 
and I will revere thee as a propitious 
power that hath defended me against 
myself. 














SELECT SENTENCES. 


I have seen the end of the rich and 
poor; the great and small—and lo! 
there was no distinction in the grave. 

Art thou rich, and surrounded with 
this world’s goods, remember the poor, 
and forget not iv thy prosperity. that 
life is a scene of vicissitudes, and per- 
haps the very next turn of the wheel, 
may also render thee an object of char- 


ity. 
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HORRID PAGAN CUSTOM. 


FORTY-SEVEN WOMEN BURNED WITH 
THE BODY OF PRINCE MARAVA. 


Ina letter from fither Martin. a Jesuit mis- 
sionary in Madura 

Tue prince of Marava dying in 1770, 
his wives to the number of 47 were 
burned with his corps in the following 
manner :—They digged a deep diich 
Without the town and init erected a 
pile of wood, oa the top of which the 
deceased was laid richly clothed and 
adorned. When they had set this on 
fire with a world of ceremonies per- 


formed hy the Brahmins, that company )) 


of unfortunate women appeared cover- 
ed with jewels, and adorned with flow- 
ers like so many victims designed for 
the sacrifice. They walked several times 
about the pile, the heat of which was | 
perceived at a great distance. The chief, 
of them having addressed the successor 
of the late prince, resigned the dag- 
ger of the deceased into his hands ; who 
took it without the least sign of grief | 
*r compassion.---“ Alas,” said he, “ what 
further comes of human happiness! [ 
am sensible [ am throwing myself head- 
long to hell!” These words struck all 
the spectators with horror. She had a 
christian woman in her service who fre- 
quently discoursed with her concerning | 
the truths of revealed religion, in order | 
to persuade her to embrace christiani- 
ty, but without suceess. She having 
thus spoken, boldly turned her face to 
the pile, and calling upon her gods, flung 
herself into the flames. The second 
ofthose women was the sister of Rays, 
a prince of the blood, who assisted at 
the detestable ceremony. When he re- 
ceived the jewels from his sister with 
which she was adorned, he broke out 
into tears, embracing her most tender 

ly ; she seemed unmoved at it, and with 
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time at the pile, and sometimes at the 
assistant, cried, ina loud voice, Sheeva! 
Sheeva ! which is the name of one of 
her idols, and threw herse!! into the 
flames as the first had done” The other 
}women followed her sooo after Jere 





| some of them appeared composed, and 

| others were cast down and bewildered, - 
One of them, frightened above the 
rest, ran to a christian soldier who was 






present, and begged of him to save her, 
But he, stunned with surprise, pushed 
the unfortunate creature from him inte 
the glowing pit, and retired immediate. 
ly, but so terrified that he soon fell ill 
of a fever and frenzy, of which he died 
, the night after —- Whatever intrepidity 
some of thuse w: men discovered at 
| first, yet as soon as they felt the flames 
| they roared ina most dreadful manner; 
| and tumbling over each other, strovete 
| gain the brink of the pit, but in vain; 
| for the assistants prevented it by throw- 
jing upon them large pieces of wood. 
/The next day the Brahmins gathered 
| their bones, which they threw into the 
'sea.—The pit was levelled, a temple 
built on the spot, and the deceased 
prince and his wives reckoned among 
the deities. 





| 


- 





DANGEROUS ATTRACTIONS. 


A Danish Journal offers the follow: 
ing anecdote: “ During several months 
past, a number of individuals, especially 
young men bewildered by ambition,have 
put themselves to death, by throwing 
themselves from the Round Tower; 
and to prevent these misfortunes, it has 
been found necessary to station sent 
nels at the place. The same precat- 
tion is frequently resorted to in Nor- ) 
way, with regard to a lakein the neigh- 
bourhood of Bergen. In a bason €* 
tremely deep, surrounded by projecting . 
rocks, the lake spreads its still and mo- | 


% 


ae 








2 resolute countenance, looked some. | 


tionless water, so effectually conce 
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"one of from the light of day, that the stars may {| be excused on the man’s side—the half 




























nto the be discerned in the fluid at noon-day. 
le other The birds, conscious of a kind of at- 
LEP peeee fractive power resident in this vast gulf, 
ed, and dare not attempt to pass it. Whoever 
dered, - & yjsits it, after having, with great exer- 
ve the tions, clambered up the barrier of rocks 
ho was gound it, experiences a most uncontro- 
ve her, e desire to throw himself into this 





reversed. It«may be referred to 
the same kind of delusive feeling which 
suffered when in a small boat,crossing a 
dill water, so perfectly transparent that 
tery stone at the bottom may be seen ; 
itseems toinvite the passenger to enter; 
wd the passenger feels himself willing to 
womply. The Norwegians attribute this 
wnsation to the magic power of the 
nymphs, or .Vizres, who are still sup- 
posed to people every river and lake in 
the romantic districts of Scandinavia. 
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to the Lord Bacon was asked by king 
remple James I. what he thought of Mr, Ca- 
reased deres, a very tall man who was sent on 


twembassy to the king of France. He 
‘Mid, “Very tall men are like lofty 
houses, where the uppermost rooms are 
commonly the most meanly furnished.” 


100g 


yllow- _ 

onths SENTIMENTS ON LOVE AND MARRIAGE. 
an i There is but one sort of love, but,like 
) have 


} feduine coin, there area thousand coun- 
- terfeits of it. True love is founded on 
teem, as it requires something more 
mere personal beauty to make it 


permanent. 


owing 


‘ 


ithas f- 
senti- 


ecat- 
Nor- Beauty of person is like an annual 
eigh- — flower, but beauty of the mind, like a 
n ex- Perennial one, lasts for more than a sea- 
cting , ‘$0n, 

ime" Too greata disparity of years is un- 


lin wedlock ; ifa man be double 
age of a woman, old age overtakes 
teo soon.—Eight or ten years may 





—_— - 
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of it on the woman is intoleruble. 

A sensible man seldom or never uses 
a woman ill, unless she throws aside ber 
prudence ; because he takes reason as 
his guide. The most sensible men are 
sometimes awkward in eourtship, but 
shine most in the married state—they 
despise affectation, and hard rather cen- 
sure than flatter. 

In short courtship, We can form no 
judgment of either the affection or mer- 
it of a person, but length of time must 
evince both—Remember, but do not 
try the old proverb, Marry in haste and 
repent at leisure. 

The most anhappy matches are the 
monied ones, and parents often render 
their own and their children’s lives mis- 
erable, by persuading them to marry for 
convenience instead oflove. Think for 
yourselves ladies. 

Sincerity and ingenuousness are like- 
wise characteristicks of true affection, 
for they that disguise their real senti- 
ments in courtship, are always sufferers 
after marriage. 

A set of fine words and compliments 
too often deceive the fair, but a true lov- 
er will sooner tell his dulcinea her foi- 
bles than flatter her imperfections. 

a 
ON ATTEMPTING TO BE WITTY. 

Never attempt being witty by design, 
lest you meet with as severe a retort as 
that given by Dean Swift to a young 
gentleman, who, on hearing a bright 
genius, by his wit and pleasantry, en- 
liven and produce the most violent bursts 
of laughter from his companions, started 
up on a sudden, and, addressing the 
Dean—* You must know sir, (said he,) 
I have a great mind to set up for a wit 
myself."—“ Heve you so, young man ? 
(replied Swift ;) then let me advise you 
to set down again.” 
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THE gEDUCED PEMALE. 


#* Who seeks thee still, in many a former 

scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form,thy lovely-beaming eyes, 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspired : where moral virtue mildly shone, 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow’d, 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride. 
How chang’d the scene ! In blazing height 


of noon, 
‘The sun, oppress’d, is plung’d in thickest 
gloom.” THOMSON. 


Iw a cottage encircled with ivy and pine, 
Near the murmuring sighs of a half-bro- 
ken stream ; 
Where the feelings of nature with love en- 
tertwine, 
And the graces of Beauty 60 timidly beam. 


Where nought but the whip-poor-will carol’s 
his lay, 
To chase the lone hour and cheer the dark 
shade ; 
And whiist breathing each note from the 
willow-tree spray, 
They re-echo with sadness fast thro’ the 
deep glade — 


*Twas here, where sweet M—y so silently 
dwelt, 
Aud unconsciously liv’d from the world’s 
mad’ning lure, 
And each new sensation she glowingly felt, 
Was instantly blaz’d from a soul truly 


pure. 


She would rise with the bright op’ning 
beauties of day, 
To catch the first glance from her dalli- 
ant eye ; 
To mark the profusion of Nature’s display, 
And to call forth the sensitive tear from 
her eye. 


For hew could a heart so refulgently warm, 
Not shed one pure drop from a grateful 
emotion, 
_And how could a soul too, live free from all 
harm, 


Thus retir’d from the scenes of an inmoral 
life, 
She would carelessly watch the day-star’s 
} last brea’h ; 
And then musingly stray, unconscious of 
fear; 
Whilst the dark clouds of eve spoke the 
stillness of death 
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Her form was as fair as bright fancy can eye, 
And the “ soul-speaking features” 
liv’d ineach look, “) 
Were more pure than the tears of the roses 
mild dye, 
For unceasingly she of all sorrow par 
took. 


At length came the day when a stranger 
pass’d by, 
A youthin whose look beam’d soft virtue’s 
fair ray, 
For what is more sensively dear to the eye, 
Than the morn buds of life where no vig 
has its sway. 


He came to sweet M—y and breath’d a loose 
sigh, 
She responsively true clasp’d it close te 
her breast; 
And to every urg’d wish she would mildly 
reply, 
Do you think I'm the girl with whom 
you’re to be blest? 


<- ener eee 6 oie eee oe er eh hL Co 


—_ * Ss att 


Thus enraptur’d he gaz’d on her mild 
blushing cheek, 

And view'd each young charm that $0 
wantonly play’d 

For oh! they were fairer than morn’s beau 
teous streak, 

Which throws off the veil of night’s dark 
lonely shade. ROLLA: 

(Concluded in our next.) 
a 
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STANZAS, 


Written im September, 1811, on the great 
Comet, which had then passed its peri 
helion, and was travelling rapidly to 
southward. 


TO ISMENIA. 


T ais brilliant stran ger from afar, 
mall he portend the storms of war? 








Nor give to its Father such mingled de. » 


vetion. 





Parading in the blue expanse, 
oes he predict the doom of Fr ance? 








— 
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aps on nobler business sent ! 
hovers o’er our continent - 
These comets are prodigious things, 
They fly without the aid of wings : 


from whence they came, or where they go, 


You cannot tell, nor do I know. 


Dothey, indeed, about the sun 

In parabolic orbits run ?— 

It may be so—and some have said 

This convex Earth, on which we tread, 
This Earth, which now in circles roll’d 
In such an orbit mov’d of old ! 


Then, sailing through the etheria! blue, 
The mighty mass, projected, flew 

And in the solar beams array’d, 
Aformidable tail display’d! 


Who knows but, as this Comet rolls, 
She comes to take a freight of souls, 
The souls on earth condemned to wait 
Translation to the Comet State. 


The blazing Comet, now in sight, 

Par southward travels day and night, 
Itkeeps its circle round the pole 
And sees the planets near it roll, 
Butnever will theircourse molest 


Till the Creator secs it best. 


Who knows but in yon flaming sphere 
Tke souls from parted bodies are, 
cloath’d again in nobler dress, 
the Comet find all happiness. 


Who knows but, when she quits us here, 
The mind is destined to that sphere, 
May, while we here her husk entomb, 

hh Jove’s celestial gardens bloom. 


near the sun this Comet strays, 

His heated atmospheric ravs 

May bring new seasons to his clime, 
No doubt, his Spring, or Summer time. 


His harvests, then, are gather’d in, 
Ris Autumn will its course begin, 
When e’er its tail, to disappear, 
Becomes a circumambient sphere. 


When far remote, beyond our ken 

Receding from the view of men, 

The Comet shall his course pursue 
ill his aphelion comes in view, 


Then is his winter, then his folks 
Sit snug at home and pass their jokes, 


No doubt, enjoy the evening fire, 
he glass, the parson, and the squire, 
See oceans rage, hear tempests blow, 


And scorn them all—as we do now. 
P. F, 


THE WREATH AND CHAIN. 


I srirs thee, love, a goldet chain ; 
I bring thee, too,a flowery wreath : 
The gold shall never wear a stain ; 
The flow’rets long shall sweetly breathe, 
Come, tell me which the tie shall be, 
To bind thy gentle heart to me. 


The chain is of a splendid thread, 
Stoli’n from Minerva s yellow hair, 
Just when the setting sun had shed 
The sober beam of evening there. 
The wreaths of brightest myrtle wove, 
With brilliant tears of bliss among it, 
And many a rose leaf, cull’d by love, 
To heal his lip when bees have stung i€ ; 
Come, tell me which the tie shall be, 
To bind thy gentle heart to me ? 


Yes, yes, I read that ready eye, 
Which answers when the tongue is loath; 
Thou lik’st the form of either tie, 
And hold’st em for both. 
Ah! if there w thing wrong, 
The world would see them blended oft; 
The -hain would make the wreath so strong! 
The wreath would make the chain so 
soft ! 
Then might the gold, the flow’rets be 
Sweet fetters for my love and me ! 


But, Fanny, so unbless’d they twine, . 
That Heaven alone can'tell the reason) 
When mingled thus, they cease to shine, 
Or shine but for a transient season. 
Whether the chain may press too much, 
Or that the wreath is slightly braided. 
Let but the gold the flow’rets touch, 
And all their glow, their tints are faded! 
Sweet Fanny, what would rapture do, 
When all her blooms had lost their grace? 
Might she not steal a rose or two 
From other wreaths to fill their place ? 
Oh better to be always free, 
Than thus to bind thy Jove to me. 


The timid girl now hung her head, 








| And asshe turned ap upward glance, 
I saw a doubt its twilight spread 
Along her brow’s divine expanse - 
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Just then the gariand’s dearest rose 
Gave one of its seducing sighs— 
Qh ! who can ask how Fanny choses 
That ever look’d in Fanny’s eyes ? 
“ The wreath my life, the wreath shall be, 
** The tie to bind my soul to thee.” 
ee 
NEW-YORK, 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 10, 1816. 
a = ————— 
‘Intelligence. 
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| CEE and covered the earth in ma 
iplaces a foot deep. Birds, several 
| hares, and deer, were found killed, sheep" 
| were wounded in the meadows, and la- 
bourers in the fields—the whole land 
looks as if it had been trampled upon 
\by horses—the trees stand stripped of 
‘their blossoms, leafless, and brokep, 
Not a house in the plain but what js 
_ damaged, and the injury at Gnoldsheim, 
‘alone amounts to above 15,000 florins, 








CENSUS OF NEW-YORK FOR 1816, 





The following article appears under | 
the head of Marseilles, June 13th Jast. | 
---On the 27th May (Ascension Day) | 
an insurr@ttion broke out at Bonne, in | 
Africa. All the foreigners employed in | 
the Coral Fishery were massacreed as 
they were coming from mass. The En- | 
glish Consul was assassinated ; all the | 
houses of the Franks were pillaged and | 
destroyed---about 60 wounded persons. 
were saved on board the vessels, and 
have arrived at Cagliari---it is from them , 
we have received the details of this hor- | 
rid butchery.---The number of killed is | 
above 200---the account is authentic--- | 
it has been given at the office of health | 
under oath, by persons arrived from 
Cagliara. It is known that this insurree- 


tion is caused hy the discontent occa- | 


' 


sioned by the treaties concluded be- | 
tween Lord Exmouth and Algiers. 


- 


A letter from Malta, dated May 18, 
via Marseilles, says, “ It is promulga-. 
ted by Government, that the Bey of | 
Tunis has lost his head by his own son, 
for liberating the christian slaves; and 
that in the absence of the British fleet, 
they had equipped their frigates and | 
were dete ed to take every thing’ 
they met with. [tis currently reported | 
that one English vessel has been taken. 
and the crew murdered. 


An article from Augsburg, (Germany) 
of the 28 May says—“ On the Q1st, at 
six in the evening, such a dreadful storm 
from the North-east arose at Gnolds- 
hiem, near Spielberg, that the oldest 

“inhabitants remem.er nothing so terri- 


The census of the inhabitants of the 
city of New-York taken in April, 1816, 
returns 44,424 white male inhabitants, 
43,319 white females, 3,891 male aliens, 
3094 female aliens, 3198 coloured males, 
4576 coloured females, 228 male slaves, 
389 female slaves—making, altogether, 
a population of 100,619. The number 
of tenements are above 17,000. 





Total number of females 51,878 
males 51,741 
103,619 

Total aliens 6,985 | 

Total color’d inhabitants, 

7,774 

free Mi 
Slaves 617 


The total number of jurors 3,195.— 





/ 
On the 4th April, H. B. M. armed 
brig Ferrett, fellin with a Spanish arm- 
ed ship, from the coast of Africa, with 
250 slaves—which she succeeded in ta- 
king after arunning fight of three hours. 
A letter from Frederickburg, July 15° 
says, about 4 o’clock this morning we 
were alarmed with the ery of fire which 
originated in a smoke-house on the lot 
of Dr. Carter. About 10 or 12 dwel- 
lings, principally of wood, and a num- 
ber of back buildings making in the 
whole about 30 houses have been com 
sumed. 


< 


On the 7th of June, in London, & 
Mr. Charlton, a wealthy man, was tried 
for seducing the daughter of a” poor 
widow, and sentenced to pay 2000 dol- | 
Hars, as a punishment, not as an indem= 








_.:\' Ble; the hail fell of the size of hen’s 





nity. 
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CORONER'S REPORT. 


nany » On Wednesday evening the coroner was 
veral galled to view the body of Robert Barnes, 
heas'* anative of Ireland, aged 35 years. The jury 
P returned a verdict of suicide, by taking opi- 
d la- um. The deceased has left » wife «nd seven 
land thildren in this city, in low circumstances. 
upon — 
aa From the Commercial Advertiser. . 
ken, Trish Emigrants.—An unusual namber of 
at is emigrants fromy Ireland have arrived here 
eim, in the course of the present season ; and | 
oleh others are still expected. Most of them are | 


poor, and on their arrival, finding themsel- 
ves literally ‘‘ strangers ix a strange land,” 
are at a loss where to fix their residence, or 
how to acquire a subsistenee. Many, (who 
would otherwise become useful citizens, ) 
ae soon discouraged ; and resorting to bad 
company and hase haits, prove a disgrace 
totheir native and a nuisance to their sdopt- 
edeountry. We are happy to find that a 
tumber of Irish Citizens are making efforts 
w procure employment for their distressed 

friendless countrymen on their arrival ; 
and it is with much pleasure we give circu. 
lation in our columns to the following no- 


re 

















8 tice :— 

1 (> Gentlemen in any part of the count#, 

my wanting laborers, mechanics, or persons of 

9 ‘tyother class of emigrants, may accom- 
modate themselves and give advantageous 

im employment te others, by addressing letters, 

5. post paid, to Mr. Thomas O'Connor, No. 64 

-street, New-York, who, from bene 

t wlent motives, will promptly attend to all 

1 seh applications 

— 

; , NUPTIAL. 

ped . . 

rane MARRIED 

vith Bythe rev. Mr. P«rkinson, Mr. Stephen 

po B Hutchings, to Miss Helen W_ Lewis, all 
of this city , 

pe _By the rey. Dr. Romeyne, the rev Alex. 

1S ader M‘Clelland, Pastor of the Presbyterian 

we h, Ri.tgers-street, to Miss Mary Ann 

ich Dickinson, daughter of Charles Dickinson, 

lot of this city 

rel- y the rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr Charles Hum- 

fe to Miss Jane G. Chevee, both of this 

the ‘By the rev. Mr. Williams, Mr. Jacob S 


Baker, to Miss Eliza Garniss, daughter of 
Thomas Garniss, all of this city 

In Williamsville, Mr. Joshua Bull to Mrs. 
aah Buck, both of Buffalo. 
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>, The city Inspector Reports the desth of 
es persons during the Week ending on Sat- 
the 3d of August. 


fae 


*- DIED, 

Mrs. Charlotte Mathews wife of the rev. 
James M Mathews, aged 27. 

Mr, Henry Shute, an old and respectable 
inhabitant of this city, aged 80 years. 

Dr. Owen Roberts, (suddenly) aged 64, 
|| Miss Elizabeth Allen, aged 2), daughter 
of Mr. William Allen 

Mr William Ramage, aged 52, 

After a short illness, Mr. Jacamiah Aker- 
ly, jun. in the 27th year of his gge. 

‘| Mrs, Margavet Cook, aged 48. This la- 





a few weeks since, from Savannah, 

On Friday the 2d inst. Mr Samuel Fer- 
guson, a respectable merchant of this city, 
formerly of the house of Ferguson & Day, 
fell down ina fit of apoplexy, at Messrs. 


streets, and immediately expired. 

In Prince George’s county, Mil. the right 
rey. Dr. ‘Thomas John Claggett, bishop of 
the Protestant Episcopal Church of Mary- 
land, 

MELANCHOLY ACCIDENT. 


On Monday last, while bathing at Rocka- 
way Beach, overwhelmed by the surf, Miss 
JANE M‘PHerson, of this city, in the 33d 
year of her age. Born of respectable pa- 
rents, who left her an infant Orphan among 
strangers, it pleased Providence to raise her 
up Friends, and to give her a mind of recti- 
tude amd honour, which guided her un- 
blemished through iife. Tho’ entombed 
rear the sound of those bit.ows* that en- 
shrouded her neat and delicate frame, her 
memory will long be eherished by those who 
knew her worth, with the pleasing hope that 
her spwit. guided by legions of glorified im- 
mortals, now rests with Gov in heaven. 





® At Rockaway in a vault of major Fair- 
i lie’s by whose attention and goodness, het 
body was taken out of the surf, and decently 
interred, 

Also, at the same time and place, Miss 
Eviza Carpernry, aged@l4, daughter of 
Capt. Thomas G@arberry, of this city— 
w!.ose body was found, and brought up to 
his city for interment. ¥ 

Also, in alike manner, at the same time, 
Miss Er1za GutHare.—The bedy of this 
voung woman has not been found. ; 

The above three females, when they 
into the water,had hold of bands,and ibe 
ed together. 

The Evening Post, on the above melan- 
choly event remarks, ‘‘ Let this awful o¢- 
currence be a caution to all who frequent 
the watering places onthe margin ‘of our 
sea board, how they trust themselves in the 
surf at ebb tide, when it runs high ané 
Y vveaks with violence.” ; 











dy came to this city in pursuit Of he? health, . 


Hones & Town's, corner of Pearl and, Wall _ 
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PATHETIC. 


The Epervier sailed from Algiers on 


the 6th and passed the Streights of || } 
their duty ; and in the service of their 


Gibralter on the 14th July, 1815.—The 
schooner, ‘Potumnus, on her voyase 


‘ from Baltimore to Gibralter, spoke her 
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on the 8th of August following, in the 
latitude of the Chesapeake and not | 
more than 400 miles from the coast.— 
She was under reefed topsails, and there- 
fore, prepared for the sterm which 
was ealleresching. We all remem- 
ber the tremendous gale which swept 
the,ocean on the %th and 10th of Au- 
gust. The besom of destruction then 
literally passed over the Atlantic, and 
there can be no doubt, but that the 
Epervier foundered in the gale, and all 
who were on board went with her to the 
bottom. Their fate was a hard one: 
at the time when their bosoms beat 
quickest; when the appearance of a 
vessel only a few days from America 
had roused up all their fond anicipa- 
tions of home, when they even hailed 
the first approach of the gale, as it 
speeded them on their course; when 
every circumstance which imagination 
had pictured to attend their arrival, be- 
gan to assume the form of reality—-then 
it was that an inscrutable Providence 
had measured their existence. When 
they fancied their danger almost over, 
then were they given to be swallowed 
by the abyss they had so often braved, 
and their bodies buried beneath the 


just 


waves which broke on the very shores 


big it was the object of all their wish- 

es and prayers to reach. But it is 
some comfort to reflect that no care- 
lessness was theirs ; that if skill and 
experience would have availed, they 
would have been saved ; that they 
Sunk beneath the hand of an unre- 
lenting destiny : that the manner of 
their death was not embittered by 
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element they loved, at one time tran- 


her anger she pushes the child so, that 









































many struggles or much suffering, buty 
that, amid the uproar of the elements, 
they paid the great debt of nature to. 
gether, dying in the performance of 
country. Their lives were, like the 
quil and quiet, at another fall of action 
and stormy, and the confusion of the 
tempest, and the wide dismay of ship- 
wreck mingled at their deaths.’ They 
believed, that as they traversed the 
mountain waves, they should each a’ 
calm and quiet harbour; but they did 
not know that it was tg the haven of 
Eternity they were hastening, where 
neither the storm of life nor the tem- 
pests of ocean, should ever reach them 
again.— Baltimore Telegraph. 








TRAGICAL STORY. 


9 We hear that the following extraor- 
dinary, almost incredible tragie event, @ 
lately happened in an Hanoverian cou 
try town: a mother of three little chil- 
dren threatened one of them in the pres 
ence of the other in a joking manner, 
to cut off its nose, for a naughty yd 
which it had got a habit of.—Soon 
she was busy down stairs in bathing il 
youngest child, who was ill, but hastens 
up Stairs on hearing a dreadful ery in 
the upp«r part of the house, and meets 
on the = ore theveldest child, who 
her he bas executed the threatened pul 
ishment on ‘the other child, who has 
again been guilty of the same trick In 
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he falls down stairs ; finds the maimed 
child swimming in its bloéd, in the agon~ 
ies of death; rushes down stairs agait; 
finds the other child lifeless at the foot 
of the stairs; totters into the bathing ~ 
room, finds the youngest child suffocat- — 
ing in the bath, and hangs herself short- 
ly after in the extremity of despai 

Hamburg Cor. April 5. =~ ie 
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